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the castle, would be not only easy, but amusing, to the famous "Wake."
So Robert consented to fetter him so far, but no farther; and begged his pardon again and again as he did it, pleading the painful necessities of his office.
But Hereward heard him not. He sat in stupefied despair. A great black cloud had covered all heaven and earth, and entered into his brain through every sense; till his mind, as he said afterwards, was like Hell with the fire gone out.
A gaoler came in, he knew not how long after, bringing a good meal, and wine. He came cautiously toward the prisoner, and when still beyond the length of his chain, set the food down, and thrust it toward him with a stick, lest Hereward should leap on him and wring his neck.
But Hereward never even saw him or the food. He sat there all day, all night, and nearly all the next day, and hardly moved hand or foot. The gaoler told Sir Eobert in the evening that he thought the man was mad, and would die.
So good Sir Eobert went up to him, and spoke kindly and hopefully. But all Hereward answered was,'that he was very well. That he wanted nothing. That he had always heard well of Sir Eobert. That he should like to get a little sleep: but that sleep would not come.
The next day Sir Eobert came again early, and found him sitting in the same place.
"He was very well," he said.    "How could he be